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I While in the Bow'r with beauty bleft~ the lovd A . -min--tor
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lies while finking on Ze-linda’s breaft he fondly kifs'd her Eyes.
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A waking Nightingale who long
Had mournd within the Shade,
Sweetly renew’d her plaintive Song .
And warbled thro the glade.
3
Melodious Songftrefs, cried the Swain
To Shades lefs happy go .
Or if with us thou wilt remain
.Forbear thy tuneful woe.
4
While in Zelinda’s Arms I lie

To fing I am not free;

On her foft bofom while I figh
I difcord find in thee o
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fiftlefs Flame glide {wift thro all my . via tal frame.
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. For while I gm my bofom glows

: My blood in tides lmpetuOus flows »
Hope, Fear and Joy alternate roll,
And floods qf tranfport whelm my Soul.
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My, fanl!t’,ring‘TOngue attempts in vain
In foothing numbers to complain,
My tongue fome fecret magic ties
My murmurs fink in.broken fighs
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Condemnd to nurfe etermal care

And ever drop the filent tear, .
‘Unheard I mourn, unknown I figh,

Unfriended live,unpity’d die . »
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- The heavy hours are al--moft paft that part my love and

My longing Eyes may hope at laf: -their om- - ly wifh
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love im all your pul_._fes beat and trem -ble in your Tongue.
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Will you in evérj look declare
Your heart is ftill the fame,
And heal each idle anxious Care
Qur fears in abfencé frame ?
Thus Delia, thus I paint the foene
‘When fhortly we fhall meet,

And try what yet remains between

of loit’ring time to cheat.
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3
But if the dream that fooths my mind
Shall falfe and groundlefs prove;
If X am doomd at length to find

_ You.have forgot to love, .

A1l I of Venus afk is this,

| No more to let us join

But grant me here the flatt'ring blifs

To ciie and think you mine e
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For while fthe ftruck the quiv’ring wire But had fhe added ftill to thefe

The eager breaft was all on fireg

Thy fofter, chafter pow’r to pleafe;
And when fhe join’d the vocal lay

Thy beauteouns air of fprightly youth,
The captive Soul was charm’dvaway. Thy native fmiles o~f artlefs truthe
4

She neer had pin’d beneath difdains

o el : ; She mne’er had play’d and fung in vain
e - Defpair had neer her foul poffeft,
. To.dafh on rocks the tender Breaft.
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t to wander that my jealous heart woird
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o break fhould we 1§e oneéay [:_ fun- der. Wounding pleafures killing bliffes

She can drefs her Eyes in love

And her lips can arm with kiffes
Angels liften when fhe fpeaks

She’s mj_ delight, all mankind.’s wonder,
But my jealous heart would break

Should we live one day afunder .
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When e’'er fhe fpeaks,my ravifhd Ear
No other voice but hers ¢an hear
) - No other wit but hers approve |
Tell me my heart if this be love.
§
If fhe {fome other Swain commend,

Tho X was once his fondeft friend

His inftant enemy I prox}e
; : Tell me my heart if this be love..
L
When fhe is abfent, I mo more
Delight in all that pleafd before
The cleareft Spring, the {hadieft Grove:
Tell me my heart if this be love.
' _ 5 :
When fond of pow’r, of beauty. vain s
Her net. fhe {preads fox‘.' ev ry.Swain s
I {trove to hate, but vainly ftrove>

Tell me my heart if this be love.
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Let hope in fome propitious dream
Her bright illufions fpread,.
Once more let rays of comfort beam
Around my drooping Head

O quickly feud thy kind relief,
Thefe heart - felt pangs remove §

Let me forget my-felf,my grief,

And ev’ry care—but lovee
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~{fon and t;d‘te_ ap_prov’d* pleaf,d to indulge fo pure a flame I calld it by too
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J foft a name and fondlythoughtl lovd and
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fondly thought I lovd.

T

jE=CEs

w : 1 4 SRR

.ﬁ—-

PN

Till Chloris oa-me,wub fad furprlze
I felt the hght nmg of her Eyes
Thro all my {enfes run,
~ All glowing with refiftlefs charms
She fill'd ny breaft with new alarms,

I faw, and was undone .
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3
0 :Celia, dear unhappy Maid
. Forbear the weaknefs to upbraid,
Which ought your fcorn to move;
1 know this beauty.falfe and vain
I know fhe triumphs in my pain

Yet ftill I feel I love,
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2
To fhun your fcorn, and eafe my care,
I feek a Nymph more kind
And while I rove from fair to fair
Still gentle ufage find .
‘ 3
But oh! how faint is evry Joy
Where nature has not part;
New beauties may my eyes emplay,
But you engage my heart.
4
So reftlefs exiles doomd to roam,
Meet pity ev'ry where;

Yet languifh for their native home

Tho death attends them there, .
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Such  foolifh tim rous arts as thefe Re{'dlv’(f I rofe,and foftly preft

- Wanted the _pow’r to charm; T'h\é”Lillies of her neck;

They, were too inmnocent to pleafe, With longing eager lips T kift
, They were too cold to warms The Rofes of her cheeks
’ 4 T ,
Charm’d with this bolduefs fhe relents, With heat like this Pygmalion mov'd

His Statue's Icy charms,

And burns with equal fire,
Thus warmd the marble Virgin lovd,

To all my wifhes fhe confents,
And melted in his Armse

And crowns my fierce defire. -
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Your charms in harmles childhood lay

As metals in a Mine ;

Ag'e from mno face takes more away

Y 3 i
Than 1t comceald in thine.

But as your charms infenfibly

To their perfection preft,

So love as unperceivd,did fly i

And .centerd in my breafte.

3

My paffion with your beauty grew,

Whi’le Cupid at my heart,

Still as his Mother favourd you

Threw a new flaming Dart;

Each gloried in their wanton part

To make a lover, he

Employ’d the utmoft of his urt;

To make a beauty fhe.
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adore long wept and fighd in vain
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vowd and fwore{he neer would eafe my pain fhe
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neer would eafe my
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At laft oercome fhe made me bleft,

And yielded all her charws ;

’

And T forfook her when poffeft,
And fled to others arms .

But let not this, dear Celia,now

To rage thy breaft incline,

¥or why, fince you forget your vow

Should. I remember mine.

¥ ’
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